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THE RAPE 

And from the roads pfftrong bcficged Troy, 

"When their braue hope jbold //fcrd^march’d to ^cWj 
Stood many Troian mothers daring >hy. 

To fee their youthfull/p»HCS bright weapons wlsld, 
And to their hope they fuch oHde action yield. 

That through their light joy feemed to ippeare, 
(Like bright things lhin’dja kind of beany fare. 

And from the frond of Dardan wherc they fought. 
To Simots reedy banks the red bloud ran; 

Whofc wanes' to lrnintc the battel fought 
With fwcllmg ridges, oni their rank s began 
To breakevpon the galled shore, and then 
> Retire againc,till meeting greater ranks 

They ioyncpnd ihootthcir/iiwe at SimSu banks; 

To this wcllpaintcd peeci vfttmeu comej 
To finde a face where all thfrcfr is IMd } 

Many flic lees, where cares hane carued fome; 

Rut none where all difrcffe and dolour dwddi 
Till Ihc 4e fpairing Hecuba beheld, 

' Staringon p, tarns wounds with her old eyes. 
Which bleeding vnder Pyrrhus proud/iwt lies- 

In her thfc painter had anatomiz'd 

Times fitme. Beauties wrack? ndgrifri Cares rargne. 
Her checks with chaps and mine Ipies were.disguis d> 
Of what lhc was, no femblance did remaine, ■ 
ldcr blew blond chang'd to Macke in euery vein, 

V Vanting th ejpri/tg that thofe Ihrupk pipes had te« 
Shew’d life lmpnfon'd In a body dead. 

On this fad {Inflow Lncrecc fpends her eies. 

And lliapes her forroto to the Peldamcswoes, 
Who nothing wants, to anfvvcrher but ertesi 
And bitter words to ban her crtieli foes. • 

*l'he painter vy.Ts no Cod to lend her thole > 
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OF tVCRECE 

Poor cinjirument (quoth fhe) without a found: 
lie tune thy woes with my Umei icing tongue : 

And drop fweec balmein priams painted wound* 

And rail'c on Pyrrhus that hath done him wrong* 
And with m yteares quench Troy that burns fo long- 
^nd with my fa nife fcratch out the angry eyes 
Of all the Creeps that are thine enemies. 

Shew me the ftrumpet that began this fti re. 

That with my miles her beauty I may tcarc ; 

Thy heat of l aft fond Paris did incur re 
This lode of wrath that burning Troy doth beare : 
Thy eye kindled the fire that hurneth here. 

And here m T roy for trefpaflc of thane eye , 
TheS/>e,thc Son, the Dame and Daughter die. . 

VVhy Ihould thepriuats flcafure of fome one 
Become the future plague of many moc ? 

Utfane alone commifted,light alone 
Vpon his head that hath tranigrefled fo. 
^Juilclcfle/o^/er be freed from guilty woe. 
for ones o fence why fliould fo many fall > 

1 o plague a friuate finne in generally 

iochcrcwccpcs Hecuba, here Priam dies, 

“tte manly Hector taints, here Troylns founds 
k*j£- en i ^ friend in bloudy channell lies, 
frfr-nd to friend giues vnaduifed wounds, 
u P? 6 mms luft thefe many lines confounds, 
^ddoting pria m checkt hi % formes defire, 
y ad bin bright with f *jjf,and not with fire. 

For Weeps Troyes painted woes, 

& ik * a heauy 

lien I. tr , A nn 8 m gj vvith his ownc weight goes, 
&H‘1> rings out the dokfitf^S 

e ct avvorkc,(td talcs dothtgfl, - 
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